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fSTUS IS THE STORY OF MIGHTY MEN IN A MIGHTY ERA ...TEXAS, A FEW YEARS AFTER THE CIVIL 
WAR WHEN THE CATTLE MARKET WAS BOOMING ANP CATTLE EMPIRES WERE BEING CARVER FROM 
THE LAN 7. WITH THE EMPIRE- BUILPERS CAME THE GUNFIGHTERS... ANP HERE, AS THE STORY 
BEGINS, SHERIFF J. P. HARRAH GETS THE PROP ON AN OLP BUPPY, COLE THORNTON, WHO HAS 
JUST ARRIVEP IN TOWN/ 



HI, J.P. HEARP YOU MAPE 
SHERIFF. WHAT'S THE 
^ IPEA OF THE GUN ? 



HOWPY, COLE. X JUST WANT TO FINP OUT 
WHICH SI PE YOU'RE ON. I HEARP AS 
^ HOW YOU WERE PRAWIN' FIGHTIN' . 
PAY FROM BART JASON. 
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NOTHIN'S SET VET, J.P. 
HE OFFERED ©OOP A 
MONEY PUT HE r^k 
PIPN'T SAY HOW 
I'LL HAVE TO 
EARN 



GO AHEAP, 
TELL ME J 
ABOUT g 
JASON. M 



WELL, HESHOWEP UP AROUNP THE ENP 
OF THE WAR WITH A POCKETFUL O' CASH 
MONEY AT ATIME WHEN EVER'- 
BOPY AROUNP HERE WAS BROKE, 
k HE BOUGHT A LITTLE LAMP STOLE 
m SOME MORE, HIREP GUN- 
^ SLINGERS, ANP KEPT PUSHIN' 

— ^ TILL HE WAS BIGGER' N 

ANYONE ELSE AROUNP. 



HE GROWEP ALL HE'S GONNA ( WHICH LEAVES 
WITHOUT GETTIN' MORE WATER \ YOU RIGHT IN 
AN' THERE'S ONLY ONE PLACE \ THE MIPPLE, 
HE CAN GET IT. TROUBLE IS J. P. 

A GENT NAMEP KEVIN V Si 

MAC PONALP GOT THERE TWENTY ^ 

YEARS AHEAP OF HIM ... HE'S 
GOT FOUR BOYS AN' A SASSY 
GIRL ON THAT RANCH AN' 



I GUESS JASON 
SENT FOR YUH... 
SO YUH COULP 
TAKE CARE O' , 
ME, COLE. y 



UH HUH. NOT THAT I COULPN'T 
. PO IT, J.R, BUT I PON'T 
LhJHINK I'P LIKE THAT. X 



inrvi 

THEY CAN'T BE PUSHEP^ 



I COULP HANPLE^^® 
' YOU ALL RIGHT BUTUH...I 
PON'T THINK I'P LIKE IT EITHER. 



OH, COLE... IT'S 
GOOP TO SEE 

frw YOU / ~ 



YOU TWO KNOW 
EACH OTHER ? 



UNPERSTANP 
EACH OTHER 
...JUST AS \ 
THERE'S A \ 
KNOCK ANP ] 
A SECONP 
LATER AN 
OLPFRIENP 
ENTERS. 



THE TWO 






MAYBE I BETTER GET 
, ANOTHER GIRL . 
V MAUDIE_ 



YOU BETTER NOT, 

J.P. I'M &IRL ENOUGH 
FOR BOTH OF YOU. 
COME ON OUT TO A 

THE BAR AND I'LL / 
BUV YOU . BOTH / 

A DRINK. a 



I'LL TAKE YOU UPON 
THAT LATER, MAUPIE. 



' RIGHT NOW I RECKON 
I GOTTA GO SEE JASON 
. AN TELLHIM I DON'T 
VTHIHKI V/ANTTO 170 
KS.HIS Kl NR OF WORK. 
BEil U-SEE YOU BOTH 
WPV PRETTY SOON. 



"TAKE THE MAIN 1 
ROAR NORTH OF 
TOWN," J. P. 
HURRAH TOLD 
COLE THORNTON, 
•CROSS THE 
CREEK AND YOU 
COME TO A BIG 
ROCK. THAT'S 
MAC DONALD'S 
BOUNDARY. 

YOU TURN 
EAST FROM 
THERE THREE 
MILES TO 
BART JASON'S 
RANCH." 



THANK, ROY. TELL 



DOC I'M MUCH 
OBLIGED TO 
BOTH OF 

you. 



CAPTAIN MAC DONALD, DOC 
MILLER SENT ME OUT FROM 
TOWN TUH WARN YUH 
THAT BART JASON'S 
HIRED GUNHAND IS 
OUT AT HIS PLACE &gSi 

now. 



Soon after, another rider from town raises 

DUST. ON THE ROAD TO KEVIN MAC DONALDS RANCH. 
HE HAILS THE RANCHER WHERE MAC DONALD IS 
BOSSING A ROUND-UP. 



MATT, VOU AND SAUL STAY WITH ME. JOEY, 

RIDE OUT TO THE WEST FORK AND TELL JARED / 
TO GET BACK TO THE RANCH. LUKE/ 

GET UP THERE ON THAT ROCK AN' 

IF YUH SEE ANYBODY COMIN' 

FIRE A SHOT IN THE 
AIR/ GIT/ 



COLE AND I ARE OLD 
FLAMES, J.R BEFORE 
I CAME HERE AND 
BOUGHT THIS PLACE 
I KNEW HIM. 




Jason's ranch. I ( where can i finr' 
■Hr — - 1 V MISTER JASON ? . 



UP AT THE MAIN 
-v HOUSE. > 



I WON'T BE HERE 
v LONS ENOUSH 
FOR THAT. 



HERE'S WHAT'S LEFT OF 
THE EXPENSE MONEY 4 
YUH SENT, JASON. ' 
I'VE RECIRER ASAINST , 
WORKIN' FOR YUH. J 



BEFORE YOU EVEN 
TALKER ABOUT IT? 
NO, YUH WOULRN'T 
PO THAT. 



YOU COLE THORNTON? I'M 
BART JASON. I'VE BEEN , 
EXPECTIN' YUH. SIT OFF S 
YORE HORSE AN' 

MAKE YOURSELF 
COMFORTABLE. A \ 



I SPOKE TUH THE ^ 
SHERIFF. HE ROESN'T 
SEE IT THE WAY A 
YOU RO. ^ 



SINCE WHEN RIR HIRER 
SUNS SET CHOOSY? 



PON'T BE A FOOL, 
JOE. SET OVER 
WITH THE OTHERS 
WHERE HE CAN 
SEE YOU. 



YUH BETTER SPEAK TO YORE 1 
BOSS BEFORE YUH USE THAT 
RIFLE. .. 'CAUSE yUH'LL BE , 

PEAP BEFORE I HIT 
THE SROUNR 

IF YUH RO/ >\l f . 





KEVIN MACPONALPS 



COME OUT AN 'SET 
YORE BOY. fj 



HE'S PEAS’ 
AIN'T HE t 



HE'S PEAK YOU LEFT A BOY 
v OUT THERE TO PO A MAN'S 
JOB. HE MUST'VE 
WENT TO SLEEP. 



WHEN I CAME PAST THE ROCK, 
HE WOKE UP ANP FIREP THAT 
RIFLE. I SAW SOMEONE ^ 
SHOOTIN' MY WAY FROM jFV, 
THE ROCKS AN' I & 

SHOT BACK. 



COLE THORNTON, 
\ I PON'T 
EA BELIEVE YUH. 



I PON'T CARE MUCH, MISS, 
WHETHER YOU BELIEVE . 
ME OR NOT. 



PA'S HANPUN' THIS, 
JOEY/ WE SOT 
K. TO WAIT/ ' 






YOU SAIP LUKE WAS 
ASLEEP. HOW PO , 
YOU KNOW HE 
WAS ASLEEP ? ^ 



HE TOLP ME THAT. HE SAIP 
HIS NAME ANP HE TOLP ME 
L yOU SAII7 HE PIPNT HAVE 
Y MUCH CHANCE IF HE SOT 
iVVv GUTSHOT. PIP YOU 
L \\ TELL HIM THAT ? 



IF YOU'VE SOT NO MORE 
QUESTIONS, I'LL RIPE 
ON BACK TUH TOWN, 

MAC PONALP. I'LL BE . 
THERE IF THERE'S / 
ANYTHING ELSE. yjvA 



ALL RIGHT, THORNTON. 

I RECKON YOU SAIP THE 
S TRUTH. I'M OBLIGEP 
\TO YOU FOR BRINSIN' 
X. HIM TO US. 



The grim mask that is cole Thornton's face 

HIPES WHATEVER FEELINSS PWELL IN HIS HEART 
AS HE NEARS THE ROCK WHERE PEATH HAP 
STRUCK A LITTLE WHILE BEFORE.... , r y - 




Is THIS THE ENP OF COLE THORNTON, SHOT BY JOEY 
MAC PONALP TO AVENGE HER BROTHER'S PEATH ? 



I RECKON VOU WON'T SHOOT 
ANY MORE LITTLE BOYS, ^ 
MISTER. 



I PON'T KNOW HOW I 
, COULP'VE M/SSEP 
V YOU FROM THAT 
^-'- 1 ANGLE. ^ 



NEXT TIME YOU SHOOT 
SOMEBOPY PON'T GO 
NEAR THEM TILL > 
YOU'RE SURE ^ 
THEY'RE PEAP. J 



YUH PIPN'T MISS. 
NOW GIT OUTA 
HERE. 






THAT FRESH AIR SMELLS GOOP. THE 
CHLOROFORM I USEP WAS PUTTING a 
ME TO SLEEP. HOLP HIM STILL, 
MAUPIE, PON'T LET HIM 
MOVE TOO SUPPEN. | 



HE'S WAKING UR POC. IT'S 
w ALL RIGHT, COLE, 

it's maupie. jmm 



POC MILLER 
PERFORMS 
PRIMITIVE 
FRONTIER 
SURGERy 
ON COLE 
THORNTON. 
HIS 

ASSISTANTS 
ARE SHERIFF 
J.P. HARRAH 
ANP 

MAUPIE.... 



A CUP OF THICK COFFEE FINISHES THE TREATMENT. 



PIPJA GET 
THE BULLET 
OUT? V 



NO. THAT BULLET'S RIGHT AGAINST 
VOUR SPINE ANP I'M NOT GOOP 
ENOUGH TO GO HACKIN' AROUNP 
. IN THERE. YOU'LL HEAL ALL RIGHT 
k LIKE YA ARE BUT WHEN YA GET 
Ik TO A BIG TOWN FINP A REG- 
■ ULAR POCTOR WHO KNOWS 
HI MORE THAN I PO. THEY'LL 
FIX YUH UP IN NO TIME BUT 
PON'T WAIT TOO LONG. 



COME ON OVER MY 
HOUSE, COLE. 
REST UP THERE A 
ABIT. 



SOUNPS OKAY, JUST SO'S 
THE JAVA'S BETTER' N 

ifllTmm TH,S Mup - 



Men like cole thornton heal quick anp it isn't 

LONG BEFORE HE'S LEAVING FOR SONORA ANP SOME 
TROUBLE IN ASILVER MINE. HIS GOOP-BYE TO 
SHERIFF J. P. HARRAH IS A HANPSHAKE ANP TO MAUPIE... 



'BYE, MAUPIE. 




Six months later, in a cantina in sonora, cole 
THORNTON IS IPLING AFTER A MEXICAN MEAL... 



MORE RISERS COME, 
HOMBRE. COUNTRYMEN 
OF YOURS ? 



YOUR MOVE, 



Flopping steapilyon their trail. a lone 

RIPER ARRIVES IN THE VILLAGE . i : 



WE WANT SOMETHING TO EAT. 
S. COMIPAS. PRONTO. ALSO 
Bfffri ! .. TEQUILA. 



BUENOS NOCHES, 
SENORES. ^ 



UH OH. 







JUST TWO YEARS ASO, YOU ANP THREE OTHERS 
AT NATCHEZ -UNPER-THE-HILL. ON THE 
MISSISSIPPI. HE WAS A GAMBLER 
NAME? JOHNNY PIAMONP... KINP 
OF AN OLP MAN. IT SHOULDN'T 
HAVE TAKEN FOUR 
OF YOU, CHARLIE. 




THEY'RE NOT FISHTIN'-.. I CAN'T AFFORP TO LOSE 
ANY MORE MEN. THERE'S ONLY THREE MEN j 
. WITH THAT KINP OF SPEER ONE'S PEAR... THE A 
SECONP ONE IS ME... THE OTHER IS 

' iVtV COLE THORNTON. YOU 

VIPh^v. MUST BE THORNTON. V t* 



YOU BOYS TAPIN' 
UP FOR HIM ? / 



THERE'S A 
FOURTH, , 
M c LOEC? / 



YOU BOYS HAUL THAT OUT 
OF HERE. SIT (TOWN THORNTON, 
I SOT A PROPOSITION FOR 
YOU. SET POWN AN 7 HAVE A 
PRINK ON ME. YOU TOO, ^ 
MISTER. - 



WHY NOT? 
TAKE A CHAIR, 

^ — . boy. 



Mississippi prains his ©lass anp rises to 

LEAVE BUT COLE THORNTON CASUALLY REACHES 
OUT TO STOP HIM. 



PON'T CALL ME BOY/ NOW, THAT'S ( PEPENPS 
MY NAME IS ALAN ^ SETTLER, \ ON THE 
BEPILLION TREHEARNE) HOW'P VOU / JOB, 
...ALTHOUGH I AM LESS J LIKE TO VM C LOEP. 
FORMALLY KNOWN AS./ MAKE SOME , — 

MISSISSIPPI. r-->\ BIG MONEY, J | / 



HOLP ON, MISSISSIPPI. PON'T V* THERE'S A 
BE RUPE. LET M c LOEP FINISH /RANGE WAR UP 
TELLIN' ME ABOUT THAT J IN El. POPAPO 



TELUN' ME ABOUT THAT 
JOB, FIRST. __ 



IN EL PORAPO 
, COUNTRY. MAN 
k^NAMEP JASON 
HIREP ME. 





HOLP IT, YUH PUMB KIP’. M c LOER 
WOULP YOU LIKE TO SO ^ 
THROUGH THAT POOR 
AHEAP OF US ? ^^^ELLE 



NO. I PON'T 
fr BELIEVE 

Li woulp. 



=h, vicrc. 

WE ARE 

HERE 

WAITIN'/ 



Sr WELL, MOVE OVER ' 
INTO THE LIGHT ANP PROP 
TORE GUNS. 



MR. THORNTON IS A ^ 

MITE SUSPICIOUS OF YORE INTENTIONS. 



WHY, THEY. ..THEY WERE GOIN' 



THEY PROS' LY WOULP' VE TRIEP FOR ME 
. AT THE SAME TIME, SONNY. NOW YUH 
V KNOW WHV I PIPN'T WANT ^ 

V YUH TA GO THROUGH , — ^ 

«i* )y THAT POOR/ 






PEPRO' MILT/ 
CAN YOU HEAR 
ME? V 



Mississippi has listener to these profes- 
sionals FOR A MOMENT BUT NOW HE SHRUGS 
OFF COLE THORNTON'S HANP ANP STARTS TO- 
WARP THE POOR. 



TO BUSHWHACK ME WHEN 
. I CAME OUT. - 




IF YUH'RE STAYIN' Y I'M BEEPIN' THE HAT. 

IN THIS COUNTRY | JOHNNY PlAMONP LEFT ME 
MISSISSIPPI, I 1 A GOLP WATCH 'AN THIS 
GOT TWO PIECES X HAT. I HAP TO SELL THE 
OF APVICE FOR /\ WATCH BUT THE HAT 

YUH.^ — ' ' £ — STAYS. AS FOR GUNS, 

LEARN TUH USE 7 I NEVER HAVE 

A GUN AN 17 GET RIP BELIEVEP IN 'EM MUCH. 

OF THAT HAT/ A JOHNNY PIAMONP 
•OsTt i — c^N't EITHER. 



YEAH, BUT HE'S PEAK WELL, 
I GOT TO RIPE, MISSISSIPPI. 
SEE YOU AROUNP 
SOMETIME. I 



“But 

HE'LL 

NEVER 

TURN 

BACK 

THOUGH 

HE'S 

LOST 

IN 

THE 

SNOW 

FOR 

HE 

HAS 

TO 

FINP 

EL PORAPO" 



“Through sunshine anp shapow, from park- 

NESS TILL NOON OVER MOUNTAINS THAT REACH 
FROM THE SKY TO THE MOON A MAN WITH A 
PREAM THAT WILL NEVER LET SO KEEPS 
SEARCHING TO FINP EL PORAPO. " 



So RIPE, BOLPLY RIPE TO THE ENP OF THE RAIN- 
BOW, RIPE BOLPLY RIPE TILL YOU FINP EL PORAPO 
THOUGH WINPS BECOME BITTER, THE SKY TURNS 
TO GRAY HIS BOPY WEARY, HE CAN'T FINP HIS 
WAY." r 



AAAAKAHHH/ 




JUST FOR AWHILE. 
WHV ARE YUH 
FOLLOWIN' ME, f 
MISSISSIPPI? A 



WHAT'S 
WRONG., 
COLE •? 



I'VE 60T A SLUG IN MV BACK, ^ 
PRESSIN' ON A NERVE. SOMETIMES 
IT PRESSES TOO HARP AN' I SET A 
k SCREAMIN' PAIN ANP THEN ^ 
I PASS OUT. | 



WELL, I...IGOT TOTHINKIN' 
ABOUT WHAT YOU GOT TO 
k PO UP IN EL PORAPO. HELP 
YOUR FRIENP AGAINST 
M c LOEP AN 7 HIS 
|H|^k BUNCH AN' ALL. 



^ HOW LONS ^ 
POES THAT LAST ? 



i saw Your face when m c loep saip 

HOW YOUR FRIENP TURNER INTO A 
. PRUNK. YOU SURE YOUR FRIENP'S , 
WORTH HELPIN'"? 



HOW PO VOU KNOW 
WHERE I'M SOIN,' 
SON "? 



' YOU SPENT ' 
, TWO YEARS 
\ CHASIN' / 
THE MEN s 
WHO KILLEP 
YOUR FRIENP, 
PIPN'T YUH"? 



IT'S A LONS RIPE TO EL PORAPO ANP THESE 



But cole thornton takes time to trv to teach 

THE FUNPAMENTALS OF FRONTIER SHOOTING TO 
HIS PROTEGE. IT JUST POESN'T WORK. 



MEN ARE IN A HURRY. 



M e LOEP'LL BE A MITE ( I HOPE HE'S MAPPER'N 

PEEVEP AFTER YOU K , A BEAR WITH A 

REFUSEP TO THROW IN WITH V SORE NOSE, SON. 
HIM, THEN YOU TURN UP > GENTS IN OUR 
AGAINST HIM. BUSINESS CAN'T 

. -i rfW n 'l AFFORP TO GET MAP. 

\) Mg H ‘ V THAT'LL MAKE 'IM 

■ I jfmfmfymtM careless/ 



YUH MISSEP THAT CACTUS 
BY A POZEN FEET/ NEXT 
TOWN WE HIT IS CUERVO. 
I'LL TAKE YUH TO A _ 
FRIENP OF MINE. 

HE'LL TAKE CARE J 
OF YUH. 






NOW THAT'S MORE UKE IT/ QUIT 
WASTIN' SHELLS... WE SOT A WAYS 
TUH RIPE. WE'LL REACH > 

EL PORAPO ABOUT 

Yf/s. MIPNIGHT- 




Cole/ who's 

THAT WITH . 
YOU? a^g 



JUST CALL HIM MISSISSIPPI FOR 
j. NOW MAUPIE. WE SOT TO TALK. 
LET ME IN, I PON'T WANT 
ANYONE TO KNOW 
I'M IN TOWN. > 






Sheriff j.p. harrah is in bap shape. 



what about I 
J. P. HARRAH. \ 
MAUPE ? WHAT 
HAPPENEP ^ 
TO HIM? AM 



OH, J. R, FELL FOR A BIT OF FLUFF. 

WE TRIEP TO WARN HIM BUT HE 
^ WOULPN'T LISTEN. WHEN SHE 
LEFT, HE WENT TO PIECES, 
■k HE'S OVER IN THE JAIL NOW 
s’s*- , PRUNK AS A SKUNK. 

HE ALWAYS IS/ 



HOWPY COLE. I'M 
SURE ©LAP TO SEE YOU. 
J.P.'S INS1PE ^ 
PASSEP OUT. 



I'LL WAKE 
MM UP/ , 





Now, IT'S J. P MARRAM'S TURN TO HEAP FOR THE I 
SALOON. HE'S A SICK MAN.... 



/'M ON ^ 
FIRE INSIPE. 
©OT TO ©ET 
SOMETHIN' 
PUT IT OUT/ 



I HEARP A LOT ABOUT YOU, 
SHERIFF. 

2k HA HA HA HA HA. fZt 



Am hour later, with Mississippi's potent 

CONCOCTION FORCEP POWN HIS THROAT, SHERIFF 
J.P HARRAH IS AWAKE ANP MAKIN© SENSE... 



YOU ROTTEN, SHEEP- 
HERPIN' HORSE-THIEVES, 
WHAT PIP YUH FEEP 
I'M CRAWUN' 
INSIPE. 



At THAT MOMENT, NELSE M c LOEP IS LEAPIN© 
HIS PACK POWN THE STREET TO THE TWIN 
SPURS SALOON.... 

LET'S ©O INSIPE. PEPRO, ONE O' JASON'S 
MEN WILL SHOW YUH MAC PONALP 
WHEN HE ARRIVES IN TOWN. 



THIS IS A ©OOP TIME FOR YOU TO , 
MEET OUR ESTEEMEP SHERIFF, 

M e LOEP/ J. P, THIS IS NELSE 
M c LOEP. HE WORKS 
FOR ME NOW/ 





-mey laugher.' THEy-RE 

LAUGHIN' AT ME, 

•T.f* HAPPAHS 





J. ?. HARRAH IS STILL A SICK MAN ... BUT HE'S SOT 
HIS JOB TO PO ANP THE INSTANT THE SHOT IS 
FIREP ANP A MAC PONALP WOMAN SCREAMS, 
HE'S ON HIS WAY/ 







One man fell to his peath.-.cole thornton 

SHOOTS THE OTHER... BUT THE THIRR MAN SETS 
AWAY/ SHERIFF J. R HARRAH KNOWS WHERE TO 
LOOK FOR HIM ... 




PON'T TRY ANYTH IM&, 
M c LOEP/ . y 



SO YOU'RE IN [ NO SOP Y CAME IN HERE. JASON 
v THIS TOO? A .„■? THEN HOW COME THERE'S 
\ SLOOP LEAPIN' RIGHT 
■W OYER TO THAT THERE 

■V PIANO ? 



HE'S THE FIRST THING. JASON/ jYUH'RE UNPER ARREST, JASON. 
v YOU'RE THE - —A, MOVE ... BECAUSE I WANT TO 

SECONP/ / \ USE THIS GUN ON YUH > 



YOU'RE PLAYIN' A ( Y-YESSIR ./ WAIT A 

LOT OF SOUR NOTES, 4 MINUTE, 

JOE/ KNOCK IT ' 

OFF AWHILE. 






M c LOECJ I'LL GIVE A A THOUSAND? M e LEOGJ LET 
YOU A THOUSAND / ME TELL YOU SOMETHIN i YOU 
COLLARS THE PAY/ MAKE ONE MOVE TOWARP THAT 
YOU BUST ME /JAIL ANP YOU'LL NEVER COLLECT 
OUTA HIS THE MONEY... BECAUSE YORE 

JA!L. BOSS IS THE FIRST MAN I'M 



G/T ALONG, te( BIGGEST MISTAKE JASON EVER 
LAUGHIN' MAPE... LAUGHIN' AT 

Boy / J-.fi H ARRAN/ AS &Bk 



I CAN SEE SOMEONE tN A 

CELI JASON IS THE ONLY 

PRISONER J. P. HARRAH ^ 
HAS RIGHT NOW. j — -^ < * a 



WATCN rr WITH 
THAT THING/ 



WHO...? 



boy/ 



Someone else wants bart jasons bloop. 

GIRL WITH A RIFLE BY NAME, JOEY MACPONALP. 
SHE'S IN A BARN ACROSS FROM THE JAII 



WHO'P BE IN THE HAYLOFT OF THAT 
BARN YONPER AT THIS TIME O' PAY, 
BULL? THINK I'LL TAKE A 
WALK OVER IN A _ 

ROUNPABOUT WAV/ 



I'M JOEY MACPONALP f MY NAME'S ALAN 
Y-YOU'P BETTER LET J, BEPILLION TREHEARNE 
ME UF> WHOEVER ./VY-YOU CAN CALL ME 
YOU ARE/ MISSISSIPPI/ 





INSIPE THE -JAIL, MISSISSIPPI EXPLAINS HOW 
JOEY mac ponalp hap plannep to shoot 

JASON. SHE TELLS SHERIFF J.P HARRAH THE REST.. 



I WAS LUCKY, I GUESS. 
LOOK, JOEY, YOU TELL 
YOUR PAP TO SO ON 
HOME ANP KEEP QUIET 
TILL I WINP UP THIS 
BUSINESS. Y'HEAR? 






^ THERE'S 
THORNTON 
...KILL 'Ml/ 



MISSISSIPPI, YUH CHUCKLEHEAD 
SIT OUT OF THERE/ . 



WHAT'S SOIN ON 
» OUT THERE ? 1 



J. P'S HIT... BUT 
HE SOT THE MAN 
WHO PONE IT/ A 



s IT'S NOT 
/ BOTHERIN' ME NOW. 
ONE OF THESE PAYS 
L HE CAN HAVE 
A LOOK/ 



Crossins 

THE 

MAIN 

PRAS, 

COLE 

THORNTON 

ANP 

HIS 

PROTESE 
ARE THE 
TARSETS 
M c LOEP 
ANP HIS 
SANS 
HAVE 
BEEN 
LOOKINS 
FOR/ 

SUPPENLY, 

HORSE 

THUNPER 

PILLS 

THE 

NISHT... 



Bull fetches poc miller... who brinss a 

NEW ARRIVAL WITH HIM A REAL SAWBONES, 

PR. PONOVAN. 

'MEMBER THE TIME I FIXEP YORE 
BACK. COLE, X SAIP AS HOW A 
REAL POC COULP SET THAT 
BULLET OUT FOR YUH? 

WELL, PR. PONOVAN'S . 

THE MAN FER ^ 

THE JOB. 








ONE OF US WEEL KEEL YOU, (THEY'RE MIGHTY NICE 
HOMBRE. THERE IS THE POOR> ABOUT LETTIN' US GO 
_GO...WE GEEV YOU THEES /through POORS FIRST, 
CHANCE/ 



AIN'T THEY MISSISSIPPI? 
. PEPRO...YOU GO OUT 
K, THAT POOR 1NSTEAP/ 



COLE, YOU HIT? 



This is a small war with the town as the bat- 
tleground M c LOEP'S MEN WITH JASON'S CREW 
OUTNUMBER J.P HARRAH, COLE THORNTON, THE 
PEPUTy ANP MISSISSIPPI ...BUT THORNTON ANP 
MISSISSIPPI GO ON LITTLE RAIPS INTO THE ENE- 
MY CAMP ON SUCH A ONE, MISSISSIPPI MEETS 
TWO OLP FRIENPS ...MU.TANP P0>*0/ 



M e LOEP'S GANG IS IN TOWN, WAITING TOR A CHANCE 
TO SPRING BART JASON. THE SHERIFF ASKS MISS- 
ISSIPPI ANP HIS PEPUTY TO FORAGE FOR FOOP.... 
WHICH ISN'T AS SIMPLE AS IT SOUNPS. 





ALL RIGHT, \ 
THORNTON... I 
WE BEEN *> 
WANTIN' THIS 
A LONG, LONG 
TIME/ ; 



PON'T GIVE HIM A , 
CHANCE, YOU FOOL/ 
KILL HIM/ _ < 



X WANTA BE WATCHIN' HIS 
FACE WHEN THE BULLETS 
A HIT. JASON. THIS IS MY 
lh>/ BUSINESS NOW. , 
GIT BACK/ 



M c L0E7 SUMMON5 HIS MEN, HAS COLE THORNTON 
PICKER UP THEN HEAPS FOR THE JAIL WITH AREAL 
IN MINP. SHERIFF J.P HARRAH TAKES AHORRIFIEP 
LOOK ANP IS REAP/ TO TALK... 



THAT'S RIGHT, SHERIFF. I'LL 
TRAPE THORNTON FOR BART 
JASON. ..YOU GOT JUST 
ONE MINUTE TO GET 
JASON OUT HERE/ 



This is rr. showpown. with cole thornton 
TRAPING ON GUNSLINGER'S PRIPE. HE KNOWS 
NELSE M e LOEP WILL LEAP AT THE CHANCE TO 
GUN HIM POWN IN A PUEL... PARTICULARLY KNOW- 
ING AS HE POES THAT COLE THORNTON IS CRIPPLEP. 

HEY, YOU/ TELL NELSE M e LOEP W HEY, BOSS... 
I'M OUT HERE WANTIN' A SHOW-/ THORNTON'S OUT 
POWN/ I GOT ONE GOOP ARM ( HERE HALF- PEAP 
AN' A RIFLE ANP I'LL FIGHT A. WANTIN' YOU TO . 
HIM HERE AN' NOW/ FINISH THE JOB/ 



Cole thornton, pitifully weak, swings pown 

FROM THE WAGON WITH THE CO LP-EYEP KILLER 
WAITING, CALCULATING WHEN HIS SUREST 
CHANCE WOULP COME/ 
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fZLd<U0lil6/rty -spanning 100,000,000 years- 

from PREHISTORIC TIMES right up to the^SPACE AGE... 

kjwww only 



Fabulous Collection of 



1^217 DIFFERENT STAMPS 

includes all these items— 

fyff/K - MIDGET ENCYCLOPEDIA OF STAMP COLLECTING 



TMAGINE! The prehistoric creatures 
. tured on these stamps roamed the earth 
ret a hundred million years ago! At the 
ime time, the light from distant stars you 
>e right now had been travelling many 
■ millions of years longer than that. Now it's 
MAN IN OUTER SPACE-as illustrated 
1 these other fantastic stamps— probing 
the secrets of the Universe, plunging back I 
n time to seek the origin of life itself! 

> What better way to stimulate your imagi- 
nation than through this outstanding collec- 
tion of 217 exciting stamps, featuring the; 
colorful prehistoric and space age sets 
shown here. From lift-off to splashdown, 
you’ll see U.S. space heroes Glenn and Car- 
penter, the Russian "space twins,” the his- 
c 18,000 mile-an-hour “walk in space," 
and many others. Unusual multi-nation 
“stamps on stamps" also included. Yes, 217 
valuable stamps in all— a big boost for your 
present collection, or get your new collec- 
~ 'o a lightning start. 

We’ll also send you— without extra cost— 
this fact-packed Midget Encyclopedia of 
Stamp Collecting. Gives you lots of inter- 
esting information, helps you identify mys- 
terious stamps at a glance. And we'll also 
include-on approval a big selection of other 
unusual stamps and sets for your free 
examination. You may purchase any of 
e Approvals you want at Zenith's low, 
bargain prices— and return the balance 
n 10 days. But you don't have to buy 
n anything if you don’t want 
to-the big collection of 217 
J stamps is yours to keep for 
-uiiEf , - ■» mn only 25*. Your satisfaction is 

Mail the coupon 
with a quarter today! 



ZENITH CO. 



ZENITH CO. 

81 Willoughby Street Brooklyn, N,Y. 11201 




FREE 
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only 51.95 to 53.95 for 25 cards with name imprinted! A large 
quality in Personalized Christmas Cards at prices everybody can 



Wallace Brown, Inc" 
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